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Summary:
Ashley had found a part-time job, the problem was that she hadn't told Andrew what kind of job, and today he was going to find out by accident

Notes:
English is not my first language then if there is any miss spell or similar, let me know respectfully <3

If you just came for read the smut or masturbating, go to the next chapter, you're welcome. If is not the case and you are starting the fic, keep reading and enjoy!

Chapter 1: Brother meets the real job of her sister
Chapter Text
The day was around noon, the girl was putting on her clothes and finishing getting ready. Her brother couldn't care less if she did it in front of him or not, in the end he had already seen her naked many times when they were children

“I'm leaving, don't forget to pick up the mail at the hotel reception”

“Uh huh” again, Andrew didn't seem to care, was just watching TV and organizing some laundry that they would do later

In view of his indifference, Ashley approached to kiss him on the cheek from behind the sofa. Well, more than a kiss it was a bite, but then she did kiss to cushion the wound. Andrew complained, clearly

"Grumpy. Now I'm leaving, take care of yourself, handsome” and she left

After a couple of events in their life and the death of their parents, they managed to support themselves as foreigners, with part-time jobs, and with new identities, more or less

They both took turns working seasonally, for exactly six months each. Had been four months that she had been working, soon would be his turn

It's not that he was fan of working, adult life sucks on his opinion, but every time he remembered how Ashley the first season she worked on house and sometimes welcomed him with home-cooked food, gave him satisfaction

Other times they ordered food at home or directly, none of them feeling like in the mood for cooking so they only ate leftovers whenever they wanted, but that was another story, one which is indifferent to them and doesn't generate anything for him

Andrew really treasured those little details when she put aside her bitch face of her indifferent ass and unbearable manner to do things like that, something for both to make them feel at home

“I raised her well, sometimes I wonder what she would be like as wife” He won't know until sees her married, or she marries him

Somewhat bored (after finishing organizing), he decided to go for a walk for a while. His current life was based on three things, smoking, sexual activities alone, sometimes with porn, and doing household chores

Now that he thought about it, because he was taking care of Ashley he never developed a hobby of his own

Andrew sighed “how life goes” and took out his pack of cigarettes

Without really knowing where he was, he just let the breeze take him wherever went, and on a street corner he leaned against a wall and lit a cigarette

There he stayed for a moment, with his mind blank, without thinking about anything. It wasn't until a girl in a rather modest dress lifted her skirt slightly and revealed some garters on her legs

“Ah- thank you, I don't have money for something like that” he rejected the offer with some embarrassment, he knew what they wanted to get him into, or rather that he would get in

“Okay, still I invite you to stop by Lawren-sweet” the girl pointed to a nearby alley that went down “maybe you can't pay for a night with me, but can have fun in other ways” she pointed to the cigarette he had in hands

“Do they have substances of dubious origin?” he asked, raising her eyebrow, somewhat dubious

“Find out for yourself, would you like?” the girl extended her hand

he was in a debate whether to trust a stranger or not. Preferred to see if there was a sign that would tell him where he was, lowel street, delight neighborhood

Was, to be more specific, in a red district, or an idea of it. You know, where pleasure abounds and also illegality

Shit, did I walk so much? he thought

The boy took her hand and let guide him, but not before warning something

“If you have intentions to hurt or scam me, believe me, I come prepared”

The girl laughed, “don't worry, I'm an honest girl, and one of the best”

They hadn't even arrived and he was already tired of hearing it

Anyway, a few steps walking and they arrived at the entrance. It looked like an entrance to sewage or something similar but next to it there was a dull neon sign that said the name of the place, Lawren sweetness

They take security very seriously, huh?  He thought. Didn't deny it, for being the pleasure neighborhood, the places were quite hidden, perhaps to be discreet

Once they entered the site, had to walk through several corridors that were quite colorful with lights, until they finally reached the reception of the place

“Welcome, make yourself comfortable. Due to the time of day, the place mainly provides food and lunches, alcoholic drinks are also open to the public but” the girl approached his ear “the strongest ones the barista gives are at night”

The smiling girl turned around behind reception and took off her dress. At first Andrew was terrified in case he saw her without clothes or semi naked, but that was not the case

Taking off her dress revealed a cute sleeveless jumpsuit, now making the garter belts that he had seen better visible since her legs were bare

“Continue one of our tables, you will be attended to shortly”

He didn't deny, hadn't had lunch and the truth is he didn't feel like cooking at home until dinner, which was when Ashley arrived

What a remedy, he thought

Passing by several stalls, the place was half empty but still with people eating or drinking at the cocktail bars

The place was very beautiful, mainly set in a kind of fairy forest but with modern details. Now he was curious what those rain trees would look like at night, seemed to have lights to turn them on

When he sat down in a table had the first question and that was if smoking was prohibited here

Didn't take long to hear footsteps approaching him, and from the looks of legs covered in garters and other kinky chains, she had an idea that she was a waitress

“G-Good evening...” As soon as heard the voice he looked up, she was recognized it anywhere

“Ashley?! You work here?!" With a great surprise he saw her from head to toe

Didn't deny that she looked beautiful in that sexy bunny outfit, but that kind of beauty that he considered he should only see

"Well... now that you're here..."

“Tell me you don't sell your body or I'm going to──”

“God no, how disgusting! when once joked about selling my virginity to you, I wasn't referring to this"

“What do they offer here then?”

“Do you really want to know it~?”

"Just tell me!"

“Right, ugh” somewhat uncomfortable, Ashley tried to seem normal by serving him, remembering that she was also being watched. “We sell breakfast from six to eleven in the morning. From eleven thirty to one thirty lunches, and after five both fast food and elegant dinners”

"Additional services?"

The girl smiled and looked at him defiantly, as if she wanted to tell him with her eyes something that she couldn't say out loud

Don't mess around with me, he thought, responding with another gesture in her eyes

Ashley took a breath and continued with the protocol

“We have additional services from cabaret shows, couple events, companions, free billiards or tournaments, and...”

"and?"

“Nothing, that's all” she finished, saying in a kind voice

“Well, I had two questions: is there a smoking area? Do you fulfill the companion service?”

For a moment Ashley's veins seemed to pop out when she asked the first question

“I don't fulfill that role of consolation companions, unless you like…” she annoyed him

“No thanks” he sighed “I can do it for free with you”

For a moment the girl felt offended, but it was better to say this than that they were siblings in front of the cameras and microphones of the place

She wanted to throw a tantrum at him, but she had to keep herself for the sake of work, and Andrew just by reading her face knew it, he felt partly satisfied inside with the fact was the first time seeing her holding a tantrum. He hided a grin

“Would it make you feel better if I paid you for a blowjob at my house?”

Our hotel room, idiot, thought Ashley

She nodded satisfied

"Good. Now is there a place for smokers or not?”

The girl, again, felt a little annoyed that he insisted on that. She had no choice, had to tell him

“In fact, there is an area of tables for people like you” she said the latter as a passive aggressive offense. She couldn't look upset in front of the cameras "follow me"

The boy got up and followed his sister, now dressed provocatively as a playboy bunny with heels

After passing through some hallways, an automatic door opened and allowed them to pass to another reception, where Ashley first stopped to grab one of the many plush-trimmed jackets that were having in the employee area, and put it on

Andrew for some reason felt satisfied

Having done that, she returned to her brother's side.

“Does usually get cold here?”

“No, it is more of a protection utensil. Here smokers usually use girls' skin to put out their cigarettes, to avoid that, those who don't want to can put this on. It's only allowed during the day, at night there is no one to save you from this”

“It's an irreversible obligation?”

"Not so much. When you sign the contract they ask you somewhat... personal questions, and those are whether you are willing to receive degrading treatment to a certain extent. I didn't sign that, which is why I don't usually work in this area when I have night shifts”

Made sense. Ashley was a person with a very strong character and volatile personality, if not almost dangerous. Was to be expected she wouldn't like to be degraded, or at least not for anyone 

“And if I came alone for you, would you let me use you as an ashtray?” he whispered capitiously, of course just suggesting as a joke

Ashley thought about it a lot. Andrew saw that, the poor girl was ashamed, so he already had his answer. Yes, she would like him to do that to her

After that interesting talk on the way, he sat at a table with a sofa

“Do you like a normal cigarette or something different?”

“Something... different could be”

Ashley raised her finger at him as if to say give me a minute and she left. When she returned, she had a plate with a bunch of types of cigarettes, powders and an ashtray

“Do you know what you're going to put in your mouth?”

“I have no idea” the boy confessed

The girl sighed and removed some cigarettes from the tray which had purple and green colors on the tip to differentiate them

“I don't know what they are but I know they are the strongest and most dangerous. I won't allow them, for your own good"

Andrew sighed “okay, mom”

The boy decided to take a blue-tipped cigarette, which, taking account the color spectrum in psychology, did not seem to be so harmful

“Allow me to do the honors” the girl with a maneuver, she made way and sat on the boy's lap, taking out a lighter to the cigarette, the boy then taking the first drag

“Will I have to pay for you sitting on me when I leave?”

"No. They allowed me to take a couple of liberties with you since you are an acquaintance”

“How long do they know I know you?”

“The cameras have captured that we treat each other with trust, that and…”

The girl turned her head slightly to show him that behind her ear had a small earpiece with a mic. The boy hadn't realized was wearing that

“They told me that I could. Wouldn't make sense to charge you for something we can do at home, right Andrew?”

The boy could tell in her tone that, if weren't for legal issues, she would have called him brother

Yes, they are not in a very legal place either, but that's not the point. They can allow anything there but not incest

With that, Ashley snuggled into his chest a little, just feeling warmth

“Now I understand why they pay you so well. Are you sure you haven't given up your ass yet?”

“No” she said, annoyed. Andrew chuckled at that

“Alright” the boy concluded, taking another drag

The place was fairly empty, but not as empty as the tables outside that area so you could still hear laughing voices and significantly peculiar smells in the air

Andrew stopping observing her surroundings carefully and rather focusing on her quiet sister on her chest, seeing her thighs with those harnesses and lingers. Her jacket didn't cover much of that part either

The boy with a smirk on his face brought his free hand to Ashley's thigh. Seemed like he was caressing her artificially, but what he did was carefully spread her legs a little

She gave in

“What are you doing, pervert?”

The boy chuckled. “Nothing” and then took his hand off her legs

He didn't know if it was his own mind, the dubious cigarette, or both, but he felt like he wanted to fuck her right then and there; spread her on that table and take her loose hair in a ponytail and hold it until she cry, until that pretty makeup ruined and her back marked with wounds of ashes

He pushed those thoughts aside. Although he was tempted by the luxurious and powerful feeling of the environment that could not be found at home with her, they could still be accused of public indecency if they did that

“Do you know how to play pool?” he asked her

“No, or well” the girl stood up from his chest “not much”

“I see” he shook the stick with the finger to let the remains of ashes fall into the tray

"Do you want to play? I can try"

Honestly, he was too lazy to get up from her seat, he was very comfortable with her

“Nah”

“It's not like we're going to commit public indecency if we do it” He stared at her, and raised an eyebrow

“Why should I worry if that were the case?”

“I don't know” the girl chose to let her head fall back onto his chest

Paddling Ashley's hair with his free hand, he thought about those words

Ah, I understand. Wow, I was slow to catch it, he thought

“Alright, playboy model, let's play, but don't cross the line”

“As you wish” the tone of those words sounded sweeter than normal

What are you planning?

Be that as it may, the girl got up and, after he got up too, she wrapped herself around his arm as if she wanted to hug him while both walked

She seemed happy, that made him happy too. He had brought a warm smile out just by seeing her so close

“We look like a love couple, you know?”

“Oh yeah, the cameras have already noticed it, don't worry about it” he chuckled at what she told. Could she be doing it on purpose?

Having reached the tables, they separated and each one took a pool stick, preparing

“American or european billiards?” the boy threw quickly

"American??"

“Eight or nine ball?” Again, he spoke quickly. The girl stopped for a moment in confusion

"What is the difference?"

“Just pick one”

“Nine ball”

The boy chuckled as he thought of something quite creative

“Did you choose it because reminds you of the sixty-nine pose?”

“Ew, no” the girl chuckled

“How ew? you like──?”

Before he could finish the sentence, the girl was already lunging at to hit him. The blow never came because he hugged her before

Angry noises from her, sparkling noises from him

“Now, now, my crazy girl, calm down” She stopped forcing herself and relaxed her body, letting her brother give a warm hug and caress the head

“Andy, let's finish organizing, shall we?” she said to him lazily

“Sure” he placed a kiss on her forehead before finally letting her go

Ashley returned to her position and picked up the pool stick that she had left on the table, on the other hand Andrew finished placing everything

“I forgot to ask, you know the basics, right?” The girl was silent for a moment at that

"I don't think so?"

“Well” and she began to explain

That the white ball is to hit the rest and is the only one that is hit, what does that modality consist of, etc

“So there are two groups, one must basket the smoothed balls, and the other the striped ones. That is, you have the striped ones as an example, if you score a smooth one the point is for me”

"Uh huh"

“The goal is to score all of ours, and when there are none left, score the nine ball. Questions?" the girl shook her head

And so the game began. Andrew, after opening the game by hitting the center of the triangle, allowed Ashley to see how she was doing

She took the stick well, correct position, uh...  He was somewhat hesitant about what she was doing with the fingers

“Do you know how to make the bow?”

“Nope, but I'll see how I manage”

Somewhat worried that she meant it, he just let her do it

 

 

 

They were almost finishing the game, and everything seemed to have gone normally except for the fact sometimes Andrew, when he could pass behind her, looked at her ass, or if he was in front of her, the cleavage

She was probably so focused that she never realized that her own brother was almost devouring her with eyes every time he could

"I win!" the girl shouted

“Good game to have been the first in your life”

“I've seen those who play this regularly, so I had an idea. Or did you let me win?” She narrowed her eyes at the last, the boy grinned

"You earned it"

“So I don't win by myself?!”

The boy clicked his tongue “You did, Ashley, I said it”

“Okay” the girl pouted and she remained silent

In that incredibly eternal silence, Ashley broke it by asking something

“How did the drugs go?”

“Wonderful” he confessed, smiling, taking a drag on a new cigarette in his hand. This was normal nicotine “Didn't come with anything very psychedelic or heavy, so it was more of a quiet trip”

The girl smiled nervously at her confession, I'm glad

“Oh, by the way, I asked over the mic if we could use this as a motel so…”

Andrew's shock was so strong that he choked on the smoke and coughed “What? no, no, no, Ashley, I don't have money on hand to pay... you, you know what I mean”

Ashley giggled and hung onto by the neck, hugging him. She didn't care much because she did want to

“Oh come on, tell me Andy, this atmosphere isn't perfect for a a laid?” she spoke sweetly, running her hand over his chest “you, me, in this paradise place where any man can fuck the whore they want…”

With the fact that I can only fuck you or I wouldn't get out of here alive, he thought

“Then?”

“I'm sorry but no. It's not that I don't want to, but I would've preferred something more spontaneous and not in... something as boring as a room

“Oh? So you're more into exhibitionism?”

"No! I mean──” the poor boy separated her from him and began to walk around the place somewhat distressed, to say the least, embarrassed and not knowing what to respond 

Sparkling noises from her

“Sorry, Andrew!” She hugged him from behind and gave a kiss on the cheek “I lied, I didn't ask for any of that, I was just messing you around a little and seeing how you reacted, I couldn't have chance to do it while the pool play, dumbass. Now, calm down" she continued giving him more kisses

Andrew, almost at the end of her patience, left the cigarette in the ashtray and turned to see her, grabbing her by the neck until slammed her into a wall, taking a minute to breathe

“I'm not going to try to do that like what happened in the department” alluding to the fight they had when they tried to escape “so you can rest assured. I will only give you two options, either we fuck here or on the street itself, choose”

“H-Here…”

“Then don't come crying to me if they fired you from this place”

Andrew let go of her neck and now taking wrist, he pulled to go to where their table was

As soon as they arrived, he threw her onto the table, falling looking straight ahead

On his side, he quickly put one leg in the middle of legs to prevent her from escaping, or perhaps to feel that he had more control

Followed by this, he put a hand on her waist to guide up along the back until reaching the nape of her neck, gathering part of hair to pull it back while pushing his own hips forward with a thrust to force to arch her back

“Is this what you wanted to get?”



Chapter 2: Brother fucks the bunny girl
Chapter Text
"Ah~" Ashley falsely moaned with a giggle. Yes, that was the only thing that answered his question. Other moans followed, each time faster as if Andrew was actually fucking her

 

The boy felt a little concerned for a moment so he decided to pull the grip had on her hair a little more, this time a genuine sound of pleasure came out of her, even so she giggled. Sparkling noises from her, with a little heart

 

"You're definitely not even trying to hide it, how can you be so calm knowing that if we don't stop right now they might fire you?"

 

"Ah..." he sighed sweetly "I can get another one, it's not like, too difficult"

 

She's right, he thought, clicking tongue. The boy, leaving that aside, began to rub his knee on sister's lower part. On her side, he was well received and she kept up with hips, or trying because of how tight closeness was

 

It was obvious that she loved as much as he was enduring. Mentally ready for what was going to do, moved his hips away from her a little and re-placed the edge of the jumpsuit on her crotch and began to touch it down there with the thumb of free hand

 

Ashley couldn't be so happy after a long time

 

Although he knew that did this more so wouldn't hurt and to lubricate her naturally, still enjoyed watching her whimper under his. Andrew is just as happy as Ashley but in a different way, ego was rising

 

At this moment felt that putting up with this brat and raising her was totally worth it, maybe just for her pussy? Because he could finally use her in some way? stick the dick inside her? Probably

 

If you ruined my life and you don't let me have a lovers either, be aware of the consequences, Ashley, he thought. Had something very much in mind, if he couldn't satisfy himself with anyone but her...

 

"Why not use you as a fleshlight?"

 

"That would be wonderful..." she said ecstatically. Andrew grinned 

 

Once felt that she was wet enough not to make it painful, he removed hand and intended to unbutton his own pants lest the sound of a glass breaking in the distance brought him out of the bubble lovers

 

Right, we are still in a public place, where people see us. He began to feel embarrassed being in this position with so let her go carefully, leaving surprised too

 

"Uh? What happened? Weren't we going to fuck?"

 

"Yes, we will do it, but first bring me the box of cigarettes that I left in the pool hall" the boy said this and sat down on the sofa near the table

 

"Andrew..."

 

"Ashley..."

 

A moment of silence between the two

 

"You've already smoked too much, even drugs, what more do you want?"

 

He was the only one who remained silent

 

"The last one, please," Ashley begged

 

"Last one, I promise"

 

"Pinky promise?" The girl showed her finger, the boy smiling lazily wrapped it around his

 

That done Ashley went for the box. With a cigarette already in hand, just lit it for and handed it to him

 

"Ashley," she turned to him for the call, "sit here"

 

He readjusted himself in position and spread the legs slightly, indicating to her where to sit

 

Hiding a smile she went to sit between his legs

 

"Thank you, daddy"

 

The boy smirked. That was the second time he had said that to her, the first was when they visited the cult's garage and, he wouldn't deny that the joke felt strange, but now he let it go, the reason? He was not in the most logical reasoning, because of the environment like the drug on his body 

 

"I'm not your... that, but I appreciate it, or I think so"

 

"You are now because I'm making you spend money, and because I can also get something else out of you"

 

Sparkling noises from him

 

"Oh yeah? We'll see about that" he challenged his sister

 

The girl tried to seduce and provoke him by moving in her position, even with small jumps. He stopped her by the hips

 

That's when he took a few minutes and looked around and, indeed almost no one was looking at them, at least not like a few minutes ago because of the slightly exhibitionist show they put on. Without thinking, he unbuttoned his pants (finally) and moved Ashley forward a little to locate where her pussy was, moving the fabric of the middle of the jumpsuit. The girl put her hands in front of the table for more stability 

 

He had already lubricated her before so it wasn't a problem when slowly lowered, holding on the side of her hips

 

He exhaled heavily, felt like he was in heaven itself

 

Andrew didn't remember how long it had been since he fucked, but he was sure that was missed this feeling which he didn't usually achieve with just using hand. Goodbye to faping with hentai for a long time

 

Without waiting for it, Ashley moved on her own. The boy just let her do whatever she wanted to do at that moment



Andrew, in addition to enjoying his sister's pussy squeezing him, was left thinking about all those times he refused to think their strange relationship closer to incest or even denying the vision. For a moment he thought how stupid it was, why deny the obvious? Maybe he was too scared to accept it

 

Of course, at that moment he was sober, at this time... he wasn't, he had quite an altered perception of reality now. Would he regret this later? Who knows

 

Andrew took one of many drags, but this time, in addition to being suffocated by his sister's feelings, he decided to throw the ashes on Ashley's arm

 

"Andrew! W-What was that?!"

 

"Did I spread the ashes on you?"

 

"I know, idiot, but that stings!"

 

What he did next was, grabbed her hair from the nape of her neck again and left her sitting there on top of his dick, causing her friction, and unintentionally a rough thrust at the girl

 

Sparkling noises from her, with a little heart. She sweetly had moaned 

 

Did she already came??!! he asked himself mentally

 

"Little whore, look how needy you are, are you so precocious?" He spoke almost close to her ear. She giggled at what he told

 

"I am a woman, I have my needs"

 

"But not this, god" Andrew, between concerned and surprised, sighed and put out the cigarette in her arm, then throwing it. Oh right, I've been forgotten, I'm in the middle of inter coursing with a fucking virgin, that explained much for him 

 

"Idiot, it hurts!" she squealed

 

"Now you're not just a fleshlight but my ashtray, so get used to it in the time I'm here." Andrew realized that she liked the idea by how tightened around him. He smirked

 

Seeking his own release, he kept the firm grip on her hair and lifted hips slightly to continue what they were doing

 

"I hope... y-you endure... several rounds..."

 

"Ah… my hips and hops… give you hope~?"

 

The boy lowered his head a little and almost stopped the rhythm. Sparkling noises from him

 

"Omg... haha, Ashley you never stop having fun, huh?" He paused and also released his grip on her hair. He needed to breathe. "Even when you're getting a dick deep inside"

 

"Now, handsome," she pursed her lips tenderly and turned to look at him over her shoulder. She was breathing hard too "I'm not only a puffy sack of cum for you to fill, I'm also good at making your day!" She laughed

 

Sparkling noises, from both

 

"Alright, will you let me finish or not?"

 

"Please," she moved her hips tentatively making him feel the movement inside as well

 

Before continuing, Andrew reached forward to pick up the box of cigarettes and the lighter, with the intention of smoking another one

 

"Hey... we had said it was the last one" she said it with a somewhat sad and disappointed tone

 

"I'm not going to consume it completely" Ashley watched him confused as he lit the cigarette and took a drag "I'll only use it as a prop for the act, I like to put them out on your body"

 

Faced with that confession, the girl looked forward again, somewhat embarrassed. Again, Andrew felt how her pussy seemed excited for the idea

 

"It's still a waste of money!" She barked that suddenly

 

"Would it make you feel better if I consumed it completely?" There was no response "that's what I thought"

 

"Both things are a wast──"

 

Andrew took her by the back of the neck before could said anything else and sat her completely on again. A sweet moan left Ashley's mouth

 

This was followed by several lewd sounds, his and hers. Andrew changed the position of his free hand from the back of the neck to her arms, where he used both of them and took hers behind to keep them tied. Both followed a consistent rhythm for a long time, sharing fluids and a lot of love (and hate too) accumulated from so much time

 

Were grateful that they weren't surrounded by nearby tables in use so could make more or less the noise they wanted, without being too loud of course, and as time went by they not only forgot that they were fucking hatefully, but it became a little bit more cheesy

 

"Andrew.... ah"

 

"Uhm?"

 

"I love you..."

 

Those three simple words, if only he were sober, would have affected greatly due to surprise, but that was not the case. Andrew took such a confession in very calm and lazy manner that he grinned

 

"Me too, silly" and he lightly nibbled her shoulder

 

Since they were so sincere, why not? also bring out another of his true desires and in this case was Andrew's need to mark her in other ways

 

The cigarette box became increasingly empty and half-consumed cigarettes were left on the floor, leaving Ashley's body with several small dark marks on her arms and neck, in addition to bites and hickeys



Sparkling noises of both, with little hearts

 

One more bite on her neck was enough for both of them to climax, leaving both tired. Ashley fell back into her brother's chest, and he relaxed on the couch, both taking a breath

 

"Now I know what your floozies felt when you fucked them" she was referring to his girlfriends

 

"Agh... don't start with that" 

 

"Just saying, silly" she felt proud annoying him

 

"Tell me that you take some contraceptive method or I'm going to kill myself right here"

 

"Nope" she giggled

 

"Oh my... fucking god!" he ran his hands over his face

 

"Pfft-" Sparkling noises from her. "Are you seriously worrying about that now and not before?"

 

"With the adrenaline of the moment I forgot. Just thought you would give me a blowjob, nothing more"

 

"Speaking of that..." the girl got up from her position, aclarifying that in a very sensual way on purpose, and crouched down until she was on the floor and under the table, now having turned around to look her brother

 

"Ashley, I'm tired from one round and we have to get you the emergency pill, don't you see how desperate the situation is?"

 

"I don't know, I'm just desperate to suck your dick," she said quite indifferently

 

Partly, he blame himself to found funny what she was saying, he never expected to see her like that, like many other things that happened that day

 

"Fine, but do it quickly"

 

"Okay, daddy," the boy held back his laughter with the back of his hand.

 

"You know I don't like it when you call me that, right? I don't consider myself up to something like that either"

 

"Well, maybe you don't see it that way but I do see that you have up something else" Again, the boy held back his laughter while she began to massage his dick with her hands

 

"Just get started, will you?" The boy chuckled without looking down

 

 

 

"Bye, cher, my shift is over for today"

 

"See you later! Take care of yourselves both"

 

Ashley had already finished her shift (redundancy), yet Andrew had stayed almost all of her work hours just to watch her work, and also because he haven't more to do. Unfortunately, he had to spend the rest of the hours without cigarettes since his own sister asked them not give him any more, for his own good. Oh yeah, also she didn't get fired of the work but only a warning, they were mildly discrete (after of the exhibitionism show, of course) so hadn't problems

 

They both left the place hugging each other, his hand resting almost on her sister's ass while she was almost snuggling his arm. On this occasion she decided to leave with her work clothes and not change when leaving, the reason? she was in a deal with andrew

 

"Okay, pay me"

 

"I don't know why I would have to pay you since you're my sister and we share almost all of our finances." Still, he did it. He took out a small wad of bucks and gave her some

 

"It's a small commission because we fucked in the bunny suit and I'm pleasing you by showing me off as a trophy with these damn marks, otherwise I would have just let you do all those things for free." She narrowed her lips tenderly "Besides, also I keep a part for myself, I don't share everything with you"

 

He briefly fixed his shirt in an attempt to slightly cover the marks that she had made on his neck, but still didn't mind the lipstick marks on his face or his messy hair 

 

"Alright, so if I want to fuck you in this outfit again I have to pay you?" he said lazily

 

"Yes, as if were my daily job, only in this case..." she smiled "I only do these kinds of things with you, and it's my personal money not exactly from the work" the boy smirked

 

"So, my personal whore, huh?"

 

"Yeah, something like that" she said with a positive tone, the boy kissed her on the forehead feeling tender by her

 

Sparkling noises from her, she giggled happily

 

They continued walking to home in silence, Andrew proud of both. It was almost five on afternoon but even so her brother was sleepy, he would probably sleep for a while, hoping that when woke up he wouldn't regret the decisions made and took today

